




























































































































































JUST RELAX, ^ I JUST WANT 10 MARE IT 

BCYS. IF THIS ] HOME SAFELY.' ALVIN, X 
WORKS, WE'LL DON'T KNOW WHY I 

MAKE saENTIFIC^/p^LISTEN TO M3J^ 

IF MY CALCULATIONS T HMMM...TM SETTING 

ARE CORRECT, WE A LITTLE NERVOUS 

WON'T EVEN REALIZE / MYSELF... 

THAT WE ARE -11- 

TRAVELING \ // -g, 

THROUGH 

Z'I—I CAN'T UNDER-Y NOW HE TELLS S, 

STAND IT! X NEVER US! THIS CHEESE- 
V EXPECTED THIS J BOX'LL PROBABLY J 
^REACTION \^ r ^\jW\.OV£.\j~ y 

JUST GREAT! YOU DIDN'T 1 ^ 

INVENT A TME MACHINE, / VY 

DOC! THIS IS A m 

WASHING a Y^\' T\ 

, $F$£Sy 2iJ4t 

tup* 


I —I'M GETTING ) 

SEASICK.’ y f HILLtlU PLEASE^ 

- y { OUT OF NW 

- X^STOMAOH?? 

q™p5? 

YJSl—Yrai'r BE RIDICU- 
Ywe-we stdppedTN LOUS, DOC! YOU 

I WONDER WHERE s CAN BE SURE 

WE ARE ? DARE WE ) WE'RE STILL IN 
--, LOOK? _^/vDUR MOUNTAIN 

Vrv-if ' v —^vLABORATOR// 





































































































































fro DO THIS MYSELF I 

WOULD NEVER NAVE 
ENOUGH TIME! BUT WITH 
\ YOUR HELP WE CAN 1 
) REMOVE THE TREASURE. 
L QUICKLY/^-- y. 


IT IS ONLY SQV\E 
\ COOKING OIL. ABU BEN 
AMI HAS MANY FEASTS 
..IN HIS HOME. 


LOOKS LIKE VOUR N 
FRIEND IS GETTING 
ANOTHER DELIVERY, 
TOO! I DON'T LIKE 
-tv THIS../ 


-/ ABU BEN AMI 15 A 

WE'RE ALMOST \ WEALTHY MERCHANT. 
FINISHED! WHERE \ IT IS FROM HIM THAT 
ARE WE GOING THIS TREASURE WAS 
TO TAKE THIS /STOLEN. I AM SURE HE 
STUFF, AU ? / WILL REWARD s iHt\ \ 

v. _^trichly / 


BUT OF COURSE. 
WHY DO YOU 
5“l ASK? . 


ABU BEN AMI, THESE Vi AM HONORED 

ARE THE FRIENDS WHO A TO HAVE YOU 
HELPED ME RETURN YOJR J IN MY HOUSE! 
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DR. HLBY FIGURED OUT \ 

WHY BOTH SETS OF CHIP- 4 
MJNKS ARE EXACTLY ALIKE A 
WE'RE ALL REAL BUT YOU'RE \ 
THE FUTURE VERSION OF US,^ 
AMO WE'RE THE 19 
OF YOU. 1 


AND VERY SHORTLY, BACK AT THE CAVE WHERE 
rr ALL STARTED... 

























JUST SHAKE THE TREE 

Mrs. Billings had the nicest backyard in the neighborhood. 

You see, Mrs. Billings had two of the biggest apple trees around. All the kids would pass her 
yard and stop at the fence, just aching to jump in and shake those trees to beat the band. Especially 
when the apples were really red and ripe. It was a tremendous temptation and everyone tried to 
think of some way to get at them. However, they ail knew that Mrs. B watched her backyard very 
closely. And if one of the children even came close to climbing the fence, she’d be after them with 

One day, Tommy and Bob decided they couldn't fight the temptation any longer. They devised 
a plan which they were sure would work. The main problem was to get Mrs. Billings out of her 
kitchen and into the front of her house long enough for them to climb in, shake the tree, and grab 
some apples. And their plan was this. One of them would ring Mrs. Billings’ front door bell and 
pretend to be asking her for some information about the neighborhood. While this was going on, 
the other boy would climb into the backyard and have plenty of time to get some apples. The boys 

It took the boys a few days to work up enough courage. Especially Bob, who had to keep the 
woman occupied face-to-face. But finally the day arrived when both boys said "now. or never!” 
They shook hands and went their separate ways. Bob took a deep breath and walked up to Mrs. 
Billings’ front door. He rang the bell. Then something happened. He suddenly panicked. Through 
the curtains, he could see her heading for the front door. He couldn’t help himself. The thought 
of talking to her for such wicked reasons just jangled his brain. He turned and ran before she ever 

kitchen, and he knew that this was his signal to climb the fence and go to it. The fence was no 
problem, because he had practiced his sneak attack on every other fence in the neighborhood. 

looking branch and began to shake for all he was worth. And did the apples fall! When he felt 
that he had shaken enough loose, he climbed down and began to gather them in his paper bag. 
Suddenly he realized that someone was standing next to him! 

Of course it was Mrs. Billings, who promptly grabbed Tommy by the ear and hustled him into 
the house, along with his bag of apples. She sat him down with a knife and a bowl and simply but 
firmly said, "Start peeling!” Tommy was too frightened to argue. Nor did he flinch when Bob’s 
mother arrived with her son in tow and turned him over to Mrs. Billings’ keeping, too! Those boys 
peeled apples all day. They peeled until they were sick of looking at apples—so sick that they 
never went after Mrs. Billings' apples again! 

























































































